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The way of salvation is shut up against them on
aqpount of their manifold sins ; and, except Hoseyn,
none can make a proper atonement or propitiation for
transgression. Who could save the people of Grod
from the wrath to corne, seeing the empire of faith
has no other king but lioseyn?" And so he goes
like a lamb to the slaughter. Letters from Kiifa
arrive, saying how the Euphrates is as restless as
quicksilver in its longing for him, and the land of
Kerbela has worn out its eyes looking for his coming.
The country of Kiifa is as a tulip-field, but without
the rose of the face of Hoseyn it seems but thorns to
its inhabitants. As Hoseyn knew beforehand how
deceptive were these promises of support, and was
aware he should die in that same tulip-field, the intro-
duction of these despatches was needless. But it is
noticeable that in the attempt to adhere to a certain
amount of historical truth, and yet to retain the
favourite traditions and fancies of the Shl'a, consis-
tency is wholly lost sight of. The audience are too
deeply moved to notice the fault, and in such a
work as this it would be absurd to expect anything
different.

When Hoseyn draws nigh to Kiifa, he meets with
a reconnoitring party of the army that has been
^-collected to meet him, and by the advice of the
captain, El-Hurr by name, turns off the main road
and arrives at Kerbela, Here, encircled by enemies,
forbidden either to advance or to retreat, the little
band meets death bravely in a series of single com-
bats. El-Hijrr, who had deserted to the party of the